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GOOD-NIGHT TO PUSSY 
Song V 


SONGS 


The pussy-cats are cuddling down, 
They've had their drink of milk, 

They nestle close upon the rug; 
Their coats are just like silk! 


““Mew-mew, mew-mew,' says Mamma-Puss, 


“Now close your sleepy eyes; 


And when you wake, if you've been good, 


I'll give you a surprise!” 


“Purr-purr, purr-purr!”” says Kitty, dear, 
“Real good I'll surely be— 

Then when the sun shall shine again, 
The s’prise will come to me!” 
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PENELOPE PETERS 


ELIZABETH PETTINGER 
Chapter XI 


VERY morning at exactly nine 
o'clock the little silver bell an- 
nounced the opening of school. 
Yes, even Saturdays and Sundays 
—hbut just wait a moment, I'll tell 
you how that happened. It was 

aa the oddest Public School one could 

well imagine! Sometimes it convened on the 
brush-heap in the clearing, again on the wind- 
swept mountain top where even the trees re- 
fused to go; often it was on the carpet of moss 
beneath a century old cedar, and once it was 
in the hayloft of the new red barn. As winter 
progressed and the days grew short and cold, 
the children gathered around the study table 
in the Peters’ living room; often they sat on 
the floor before the big, cobblestone fireplace, 
while outside the snow came down in a 
blanket. The fire would crackle and flash and 
leap up the chimney, sending out delicious 
odors of resinous fir and green sap which 
mingled most pleasantly with the fragrance 
of Aunt Peace’s gingerbread, fresh from the 
oven and cooling off just in time for recess. 


| 

One Ancther> sdom’ Jdusttfie Wer Children" 

—— 

| 

| 


2 WEE WISDOM 


Think of recess at Public School with warm 
gingerbread or currant tart, jelly roll or raisin 
loaf! But school on Saturday and Sunday? 
Yes, I know, but wait until I can tell you about 
it and it may not seem so unpleasant! 

Miss Stern, while neglecting none of her 
duties as district school teacher, never forgot 
that primarily she was employed to educate 
Penelope in the way she should go, and much 
as the little girl would have liked to forget that 
fact, she was never allowed to. 

Shortly after Miss Stern’s arrival she an- 
nounced that Penelope must continue her 
course in domestic science, and if the girls 
cared to join the class they might do so. There 
was some pouting and fretting and even re- 
bellion on Penelope's part, for it had been so 
free and wild and delightful to do as one 
pleased from morning until night for months, 
that it seemed hard to get back into harness. 

“| don’t mind your being a tom-boy, Pen- 
elope,” Miss Stern would say; “in fact, | 
think it is just what you need, but you will be 
sorry if you neglect the other good things in 
life just for the pleasure of the moment. 
Learn to do the womanly things and then en- 
joy yourself all you like.” 

ecause Penelope had to learn to cook 
and sew and keep accounts, the other girls felt 
it was only a suitable loyalty to their cousin 
to join in with the instruction. Then the other 
scholars, even the boys, begged to be allowed 
to come on Saturdays, and soon the cooking 
class became more popular than racing and 
yelling and romping, although all that had a 
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place in the busy, pleasant days of these moun- 
tain children. 

From Monday until Friday Aunt Peace 
was left in entire control of household affairs; 
as the girls were busy making up for loss in 
their studies, they had time only to dry dishes 
and make their own beds, but on Saturday 
Aunt Peace went out for a trip of inspection 
over the ranch, or into the village a dozen miles 
away, or traveled down the trail to the creek, 
any place to get away from the house and give 
the “domestic science” class a chance to im- 
prove their knowledge. First the dishes were 
gathered up in the scientific manner known to 
Miss Stern, then dish washing and drying fol- 
lowed; sweeping was a pleasant occupation 
when done by rule, and so was bed-making. 
Attention was given to the care of bureau- 
drawers and folding and hanging of clothing. 
Building a fire properly, cleansing of tea- 
towels and stove rags, arranging of pots and 
pans and kettles, setting the table, all these 
things became play when done together as a 
school, under a capable teacher. Each Satur- 
day the work was divided in such a way that 
the same task did not fall to the same person 
twice in succession. There was no talking or 
cutting-up or romping during the morning's 
work; all was done quietly, quickly and with 
the proud knowledge that it was finished in 
the right way. With everything in the house 
in apple-pie order, they all went to the kitchen 
and the fun began! An entire dinner was got- 
ten, each one having some special dish to pre- 
pare or some equally important task in con- 
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nection with the meal; at twelve o'clock sharp 
the great bell over the pasture gate sounded 
forth its welcome peal and Uncle Billy, Jim 
and any farm hands on the place hurried in 
from field or stream, barn or meadow, know- 
ing that on Saturday it was a blessed privilege 
to possess a sound and hearty appetite. 

A great transformation had taken place 
in Sue. Instead of being the disagreeable 
member of the family, as formerly, she had 
grown into a comfort and delight to every- 
body; it all came through Auntie Peace; just 
how nobody knew! Penelope tried again and 
again to understand; even Sue tried to explain 
to her, but it was beyond the wisdom of the 
wisest. One day they were playing and Win- 
nifred broke Sue's doll; instead of rage and 
tears or worse Sue only picked up the pieces, 
saying, “Of course we're sorry, Winnie, but 
we couldn't either of us help it’; all the while 
unshed tears were smarting her eyes, and in 
spite of her brave words her mouth was twitch- 
ing in an effort not tocry. An outburst of in- 
dignation on Sue’s part would have made 
Winnifred indifferently tell her that “Uncle 
Billy’d have to buy another doll,” but the sight 
of the small sister controlling her feelings 
worked the same wonder with Winnifred, for 
she threw her arms around Sue, saying, ““Oh 
Sue, dear, I’m awfully, awfully sorry! For- 
give me; it was all my fault. We'll send for 
another doll this very day and I'll dress it for 
you just the way you want it. I wouldn't 
have broken your doll for the world—it just 
slipped and | couldn’t catch it in time.” 
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Penelope, standing by, solemnly asked: 
“Sue, what has changed you so? You're a 
perfect angel!” 

“No, I’m not an angel, either,” replied 
Sue, “but I am changed. It’s things Auntie 
Peace tells me that makes me feel different— 
and oh, girls, | wish you'd let her tell ‘em to 
you! She used to teach in a New Thought Sun- 
day School, and there isn’t nothing she don’t 
know. Everything you ask her she knows the 
answer! I understand ’em all right, but when 
I try to tell about it I can’t find the words, but 
if you'd have her tell you herself, why, then 
you'd understand the same’s | do.” 

“If it would make me as nice and sweet 
as you are, Sue, I'd certainly take a few doses 
of whatever it is she has,’ laughed Winnifred, 
“for I'm getting too spoiled and conceited and 
mean and disagreeable to live with lately. 
Uncle says it’s my nerves in this high altitude, 
but I don’t believe it’s anything else but real 
meanness!” 

““We have Public School and Domestic 
Science School; why not finish up the week, 
or rather begin the week, with Sunday School? 
Auntie Peace could be teacher, Sue could be 
superintendent and Uncle Billy librarian (he 
could take care of our song book and send for 
leaflets or papers; oh, we'd keep him busy!). 
Miss Stern might be treasurer, Ethel, secre- 
tary, and you and I, Winnie, could be the 
choir. If the rest of the people on the other 
farms wanted to come, they could, but we'd 
have enough just among ourselves.” 

“Oh, will you, will you!”’ exclaimed Sue, 
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jumping up and down with excitement. 
““Whatever you two girls do the rest of the 
family always follows—you're such leaders in 
everything. If you two start it, it’s sure to go. 
Will you, girls, please? I'll do anything you 
say if you'll only start a Sunday School. I 
asked Auntie Peace if she wouldn't tell you 
girls all the things she told me, and she 
said she would when you were ready and 
wanted to be told; she said example was 
the best teacher and spoke plainer than 
the words from one’s mouth. She said our 
lives were sermons which we could preach 
every day without bothering people with lis- 
tening to our words. But if you ask her to be 
a teacher, she'll do it, | know. I've gotten 
Uncle Billy nearly a New Thoughter now, 
only he don’t know he is, yet—but he’s ready 
for ‘the Word,’ and a Sunday School is just 
the place for it.” 

So every Sunday morning after that, at 
nine o'clock, Sue tapped the silver bell and 
every one bowed his head while Sue read the 
thought which all were to hold in the Silence. 
Then they sang several hymns and Auntie 
Peace explained the lesson in so quiet and 
simple a way, nobody ever thought that a 
sermon had been preached, although every 
listener became thoughtful and earnest and 
better for having heard the sincere words of 
this good woman. Questions came last, and 
often the interest would become so great there 
was danger of dinner being forgotten alto- 
gether. 

At first it was only the family circle, but 
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the other school children learned about these 
gatherings and asked to be allowed to join. 
Their parents came once and became perma- 
nent members. A New Thought Center was 
formed up there in the mountains which grew 
and prospered in numbers and spiritual force 
until it seemed as if Paradise was again estab- 
lished on earth. An air of peace and security, 
happiness and harmony hovered over the com- 
munity, good will existed among the families 
in the vicinity, business grew and prosperity 
knocked upon the door of the humblest dwell- 
ing. 

At the end of the winter Uncle Billy re- 
ceived assurance that his fortune had been re- 
built, his ships safe and his old home, with its 
luxury and elegance, was once more possible. 
He knew that in time this was sure to happen, 
but he had not counted on it so soon. He 
pondered the matter long and earnestly before 
arriving at a conclusion; indeed, he could not 
settle the question by himself, so he went to 
Miss Stern. 

‘““What shall I do? Sacrifice all this—the 
log cabin, the cattle, the cleared land, sacrifice 
it all and return to the dust and dirt of the city, 
business cares and—and all for the sake of 
money?” 

“Do you need the money?” asked that 
practical person, as she stitched away on a 
beautiful bean-bag for Sue. 

“No, not exactly. Everybody wants more 
than they've got, I suppose. I'm a rich man 
whatever I decide to do, but I'll be much richer 
if I go back to Chicago!”’ 
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“Ethel will be ready for college next year 
—she’s wonderfully bright, and these two 
years in the mountains have done wonders for 
her health. Winnifred and Penelope are of an 
age where they ought to see other society; 
they need experience, as they are both too 
childish for their age. I was thinking that 
when Ethel goes to college it might be well 
for me to take the other two girls East, even to 
Europe for that matter. Both Penelope's 
lawyer and | think she should be traveling 
some, as she can so well afford it, and travel 
would greatly assist in her education. I be- 
lieve it would benefit Winnifred as much as 
Penelope, if you can afford it. That would 
leave you free to do as you pleased in regard 
to business. ~Sue could stay with you or may- 
be Auntie Peace would look after her while 
we were gone.” 

“You've arranged nicely for the children 
and consent to let me do as | please,” laughed 
Mr. Peters. ‘““Thank you kindly, but when they 
go, 1 go. You don’t suppose I would stay up 
here all by myself with part of my family in 
college and the other part in Europe! But 
I'll tell you what I will do if it—if—if—oh, 
fiddlesticks! There are several things | want 
to ask your opinion about. May I sit down 
and tell you a whole lot of things?” 

Miss Stern was very much surprised at 
the things Mr. Peters confided to her that after- 
noon, but several times she nodded her head 
approvingly, at which Uncle Billy looked 
happy. Auntie Peace wondered what the two 
were talking about so earnestly, and also why 
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Mr. Peters’ face was so red and why Miss 
Stern kept her eyes so firmly fastened upon 
the stitches in the bean-bag. 

At that same hour Winnifred beckoned 
Penelope and made the sign which meant, 
“Meet me in hayloft—something of impor- 
tance,” and there the two girls discussed the 
same subject Uncle Billy was trying to discuss 
with Miss Stern, and both parties arrived at a 
satisfactory conclusion. 

(To be concluded. ) 


SADIE’S SURPRISES 
M. JENNIE THURSBY 


No. 1 
HAT IS the trouble with my little 


girl, coming home from school look- 
ing so worried and sad, not even a 
kiss for mamma?” 
“Well, mamma, | ’spose | must 
et tell you all about it, maybe I will 
feel better if | do; but oh, my heart is most 
‘brokened.’ Teacher wants me to bring her 
some flowers for ‘Decration’ Day. I know, 
mamma dear, you cannot buy me any, and 
that makes you sorry, too; but my little Wee 
Wee vine; I will have to take that, and | do 
love it so.” And running to the window, 
Sadie took it up in her little hands and kissed 
it over and over again. Placing it back on the 
window-sill, and kneeling down by it, she was 
very still for a few minutes, then looking up, 
with a bright smile, said, ‘Mamma, | have 
asked Jesus to make it all right; and he will, 
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I know, so I am going to take Wee Wee to my 
teacher tomorrow, and if you will put some 
pretty pink paper on it, it will be sweet and 
maybe she will really like to have it.” 

The next day Sadie came from school, 
her face radiant with joy, exclaiming, ‘‘Oh, 
mamma! when I gave my little vine to teacher, 
she smiled to me right away, and said, ‘How 
kind of you, Sadie, to bring this little vine; we 
will put it right up in the window where the 
bright sunlight comes. I will show you how 
to take care of it, and some day it may grow 
up way over the window,’ just as you said, 
mamma. But, mamma, after school some of 
the girls called me ‘Little Vi-nie’; but my 
friend Carrié, you remember how kind she is 
to me? Well, she hugged me and kissed me, 
too, and said, ‘Don’t you mind, Sadie; your 
little vine may grow bigger’n theirs some day.’ 
I think, mamma, | do love her almost as much 
as my Wee Wee.” 

On the closing day of school, for the 
Christmas holidays, Sadie came running from 
school, rushed up the stairs and standing in 
the doorway, held high above her head a lively 
bunch of bright pink flowers, exclaiming, 
“Mamma dear, look, look—where do you 
“spose these flowers came from?” 

““My darling, | can guess. They are from 
your precious little Wee Wee vine!” 

“Yes, mamma; | couldn't hardly wait to 
tell you how it grew and grew, and when the 
little buds came, how teacher talked to us all 
about it. Oh, mamma! | was so happy, ‘cause 
Jesus did make it all right. But teacher said 
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to me, ‘I am so glad for you, Sadie; your little 
vine has paid you for your sacrifice.” Wonder 
how she knew I was so brokened hearted to 
give it to her. Now, I am glad | did, ‘cause | 
am making you happy, too.” 

“Yes, my pet, and you didn’t know this 
is my birthday.” 

“Oh, mamma! what a ‘sprise’,”’ clapping 
her hands and dancing around the room. ‘‘Oh, 
I’m so glad my Wee Wee had flowers for my 
mamma's birthday. Only think, my precious 
little vine grew ‘most to 'Hebben,’ and grew 
flowers for baby Jesus, mamma, and Santa 
Claus. Now a good hug and kiss for your 
birthday, mamma, dear.” 


LITTLE CARRIE’S SANTA CLAUS 
No. 2 


fees) N LITTLE Carrie Le Roy’s return 
Ai from school the day before Christ- 
mas, she came bounding into her 
mother’s room, clapping her hands, 
and with a hasty kiss, cried: ‘‘Oh, 
mamma, it is all in bloom for 
Christmas! And Sadie has the medal, too; | 
am so glad.”’ 

“My darling, who is Sadie, and why are 
you so full of joy for her>”’ 

‘““Why, mamma, don’t you ‘member Dec- 
oration Day time, teacher asked us to bring 
flowers, and Sadie, a poor little girl, brought a 
tiny vine in a pot, and when Sadie gave it to 
Miss Comfort, she smiled at her, and it made 
her seem so glad; some of the girls made fun 
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of it, but I said to her, ‘Don’t you mind; may- 
be some day yours will be bigger’n theirs,’ and 
it has, mamma, grown away up over the win- 
dow, and is just full of flowers. ‘Member? 
And now, mamma dear, may | invite Sadie to 
spend Christmas with me, she is so nice and 
so poor. You know | wrote to Santa Claus to 
bring me lots of things, and | will divide with 
her; mamma dear, say yes, quick.” 

“My darling, yes, you may ask your little 
friend, and I will go with you to find her.” 

“Thank you, mamma; | asked Sadie the 
og day where she lived. I am glad now I 

id. 

They soon found Sadie’s home, and on 
ringing the bell, she came to the door, sur- 
prised to see Carrie and her mother. 

“Sadie, I have come for you to spend 
Christmas with us,’ Carrie said. Just then 


Mrs. Converse appeared at the room door: - 


““Helen!”’ 

“Carrie!"” exclaimed Mrs. Converse to 
Carrie’s mother. 

“Oh, Helen, why have you been so near 
me, and not let me know? But never mind 
now, you must come with me; | need you 
today to help me make pretty things for Santa 
Claus. Do you remember how I used to long 
to make the lovely things you could? You 
will come with me now?” asked Mrs. Le Roy 
in a pleading voice. 

“Yes, my dear, | will; it seems like a 
dream,’ answered Mrs. Converse. 

Christmas morning, when the tots open- 


ed their little eyes, there right before the bed 
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were two “beauty” dolls with their little hands 
reaching out to them. 

““Sadie!”’ cried Carrie, “Santa Claus!” 
and springing out of bed caught one in her 
arms, and ran with it to Sadie. “He has 
brought two just alike; wish | could kiss him.” 

Sadie gave her doll a hug, and it said 


‘Mamma’; she looked so surprised, Carrie 


just screamed with laughter, and what a joy- 
ous time they had all day long. 

Christmas evening as they were sitting 
before the bright drift-wood fire, Mrs. Con- 
verse, with a loving smile, said to Carrie: “My 
dear, | think we have had Santa Claus one and 
two, this Christmas. Dear old Santa, and you 
in your loving kindness to Sadie, have been a 
dear little Santa Claus to your mamma and 
myself. Like Sadie and her tiny vine at school, 
was giving more pleasure than you knew.” 

“Yes,” chimed in Mrs. Le Roy, “and 
Sadie and her mamma are going to be with us 
always.” 

“Well, mamma, I am glad to be even 
little Santa, and make us all so happy,” said 
Carrie. ““Wish I could give dear old big Santa 
a good hug, and tell him how glad we are. 
Oh, Sadie, we will write him a letter.” 
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A LETTER FROM SIR TAMMIE OF 
ORANGE 
By his Secretary, 
Mary BREWERTON DE WITT 
Y dear Friends—All Wee Wisdom 
readers are friends, and specially 
since | saw my sweetheart’s 
tures in the magazine. 
I am the biggest boy cat in this 
house and the only orange one. 
Swami Josef is all black and very smart. He 
is brother to Lady Topaz, but I am no relation. 
] was born and raised in Chicago with a 
lot more orange-colored Persian cats. That 
mistress was kind, 
too. She was glad 
to sell me to Aunt 
Mary, for she 
knew I would get 


you don’t treat 
your cats well 
they won't have 
handsome coats, 
nor will they make 
good fathers and 
mothers—we say 
sires and dams for 
cats. I'll be a sire, 
you see. 

I am so happy. 
I used to be timid, 
but I was healed 
of that. No one 
scares me or pounces upon me, and | don’t run 


a good home. If. 
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from strangers any more. [Please Mr. Print- 
er, spell my name right. It is Tammie, not 
Tommie. Alley cats are called Tommie.] I 
am Sir Tammie! 

How do you like my picture, children? A 
real nice boy took it. I sat up and looked hard 
at him, for he bounced a little ball for us kit- 
tens, and called me by name. Rosemary would 
not let him take her picture. She is just like 
an Indian that way. 

Rosemary, the kitten’s mother, and | are 
great chums. Everyone notices it. She is 
very handsome. 


I am the greatest talker in the house. 
Every night at eight I tell them to put me to 
bed. So I’m picked up, hugged, and someone 
says, “’lammie is asking to go to bed.”” Then 
I sing loudly. My cage is next to Rosemary’s, 
away from the kittens, though they are really 
grown kittens. 

I wrote two or three letters to my former 
mistress in Chicago. She loves to hear from 
me. 

I love everybody. I never feel like scold- 
ing and | don’t get cross. 

Oh, by the way! before I forget—I want 
to be a Booster. Ask Royal if a Persian can 
be a Booster? I'll whoop it up! “I love 
everybody!”’ that’s my motto. I will tell you 
about my “‘good deeds” some other time. | 
sing! That’s one! God bless everybody! 

Yours sincerely, 
SiR TAMMIE OF ORANGE. 


| 
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A LITTLE FAIRY 


[aed] HERE was once a little fairy so tiny 
: iTS she seemed only fit to be petted. 
P il But she knew that every fairy has 
ait! some good work to do in the world, 
so she went weeping to the fairy 
queen and said: 

“What can I do, dear queen? Surely 
there is some little service that | can render.”’ 

“Go forth into the wide world,”’ the 
queen answered, “and then ask your own kind 
heart what you can do to help the sad and 
weary ones you see.” 

So the little fairy spread her wings and 
flew away to the dark earth below. She had 
no sooner Seated herself upon a dry twig to 
rest awhile, then close beside her she saw such 
a sad, weary little face that she forgot every- 
thing else in watching it. A little sick child 
lay in a squalid bed in a cold, miserable little 
room. Suddenly a little gleam of interest 
crossed the small pale face and the fairy looked 
down into the street to see what could have 
pleased the little child. It was only a half 
burned match, and the sick child was wonder- 
ing how long it would flicker. 

Down flew the little fairy from her perch, 
and with her wings she fanned the dying flame 
till it sprang up again and danced for a moment 
so that the sick child smiled. O, how happy 
the little fairy was then! She flew straight 
back to the fairy queen and told her how she 
had made a little child smile. 

“Little Love,”’ said the queen, for Love 
was the fairy’s name, “I would that I had done 
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that work. You are the sweetest and best of 
us all, and you shall wear my crown and be 
our queen.” 

But Love said, “No, I am not fit to be a 
queen; only let me go back to the earth and 
live with that little child forever.” 

So Love went to dwell in the attic room, 
and smoothed the weary pillows and lulled 
the tired eyes to sleep, and Love it was that 
nursed the sick child back to health again. 


—Selection from “Rosebud Stories.” 


DARE TO BE A DANIEL 
LELAND G. STANFORD 
When the king to Daniel said, “In the lions’ 
den you go,” 
He raised his head and prayed to God, and so 
When he got in, the lions’ mouths were shut 
most awful tight; 
They seemed to like and play with him, instead 
of want to bite. 


The king was amazed at this marvelous scene, 

And thought that it certainly must be a dream; 

But sure enough, lo and behold! 

— was Daniel brave and bold, in the lion’s 
en. 


When the king saw this he was sore afraid, 
And let Daniel out and with him prayed; 

He had all his courtiers and countrymen too, 
Go pray just the same as Daniel would do. 


I, think that I'd be safe to say, 

We pass through lions’ dens each day; 
But if we look to our Christ within, 
We, too, like Daniel, are sure to win. 
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Object—To radiate sunshine, even in the darkest cor- 
ners of the world. 

Motto—Love never faileth. 

Colors—Red and yellow (Love and Wisdom). 

Pin—The three wise monkeys. I see no evil, hear 
no evil, and speak no evil. 

Requirements for membership—A simple request ad- 
dressed to the Secretary of the Booster Club, 915 Tracy 
Ave., Kansas City, Mo. 

Reports—All reports must be in by the fifteenth of 
the month before the date of issue. 


ERE we are meeting beneath the 
July sun! This is the last time that 
we shall see Wee Wisdom in her 
old dress. On her birthday, which 
is next month, she grows up and 
becomes “‘Miss’” Wisdom, but she 

will still have room in her heart for all the little 

Wisdoms, and will romp and play with you 

just as she always has done. Beside this, how- 

ever, she will have loving talks with mamma 
and with big sister and brother. 

The Booster Clubs are growing fast and 
now we have them even in South Africa and 
New Zealand. Irene Woodrow and Jessie 
Langley have started a club in Johannesburg, 
South Africa. They have named it “The Club 
of Joy.” I sent them a letter, telling them just 
how to organize a club, and I know that next 
month they will have a live report. They lend 
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out their Wee Wisdoms and have interested 
their classmates. 

Joseph M. Henninger, who lives in 
Wales, England, is busy organizing a Booster 
Club which he will call the “Loyal Wisdom 
Club.”’ He sent a dandy picture of the light- 
house, but it was not in India ink, so we could 
not use it. 

Elsie M. Robb, of Auckland, New Zea- 
land, is also getting ready to start a Booster 
Club. She will be successful I know. She 
lends her Wee Wisdoms to her playmates and 
they are becoming interested in her beautiful 
Truth. 

Angus, Archie and Neil Campbell, of 
Bloemhof, South 
Africa, have each 
written notes to 
thank Wee Wisdom 
for the Booster Pins 
which were sent 
them when they be- 
came Wee Wisdom 
subscribers. Here is 
their picture. They 
are sturdy, happy 
boys, and | know 
that they will soon 
try to start a Booster 
Club. I shall do all 
I can for them if they want any help. 

You see, | let the foreign Wisdoms speak 
first, because they have come so far that they 
deserve it. Now we shall hear from the regu- 
lar clubs. 


J 
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Earnest has a dandy report for the I. H. 
S. Club. West Branch, Mich. 


Dear Boosters—We missed having our meeting this 
week for the first time since the club begun, and it was all 
my fault because I kept my thoughts on sickness and said 
words of measles instead of words of Truth about my 
schoolmates. I will tell you about it and perhaps it will 
teach some of the Boosters to mind their mothers better 
than I did mine. Every time I came from school I would 
always talk about how many had the measles and how 
awful their face and eyes looked, and kept thinking about 
them all the time, and my own face and eyes soon got the 
same way and the teacher sent me home.- There’s one 
good thing about it; I didn’t have to take a drop of medicine, 
and mother sweated me with treatments instead of hot water 
bottles, and we didn’t have a doctor or a nurse even if | 
did seem to have what they call the worst kind of measles. 

Its tough to. take care of my thoughts and words. 
The last meeting we did have was a fine one, and came on 
Hope’s birthday. We always tell what we have done to 
help others. Charlie had such a good list mother thought it 
ought to go to you. ““|—-Read the paper to mamma. 2— 
Helped mamma with the dishes. 3—Saved a little bug from 
being killed. 4—-Helped mamma make the beds. 5— 
Helped mamma take the wheel out of the rain. O6—Fixed 
the rosebushes. 7—Helped Francis pile the wood. 8— 
Helped Francis pick up fish-worms. 9—Hunted up a job. 
10—Helped Francis learn the capitals of the states for mail 
clerk examinations. 1|1!—Ran errands. 12—Was better 
at home.”’ Isn’t that a good list? Just after the meeting 
there was a runaway. We ran out to see it and heard a 
man screaming and groaning; mother had us all come back 
in the house to treat him and he soon stopped screaming. 
The doctors thought he couldn’t live at first, but he is get- 
ting along all right and we think we saved him. We had a 
fine supper over at Hope’s house and a birthday cake and 
candles. We each blew out candles and made good wishes 
for her. Her cousin Claire was there too, at the meeting. 
He may join the club. I hope this letter is not too long to 
be all printed, for we didn’t have a letter in last month. 

1. H. S. CLUB, Earnest Baltzell, Sec. 
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The Truth Seekers have a report for us 
also. Welcome, little ones. I saw you last 
month and it is fine to renew our acquaintance. 

St. Louis, Mo. 


Dear Boosters—Our last meeting took place under a 
large oak tree in Tower Grove Park. The boys played 
baseball. The score was nine to five in favor of Gardner 
Grote. The girls played games, and took a walk. Every 
one had a fine time, and sends love and blessings to all the 
Wisdoms. THE TRUTH SEEKERS, 

Homer Schroeder, Sec. 


Lois makes the report for the Good Deed 
Club of San Jose. These Wisdoms believe in 
doing good all the time and making life bright- 
er for every living creature. 


San Jose, Cal. 
Dear Boosters—I go to the home of Truth Sunday 
School, and like it very much. I belong to the “‘Good 
Deed Club.”” And this is the club letter. We had a club 
meeting today, and we all had a very nice time. We sewed 
for about one hour and a half, then refreshments were 
served. We had lemonade and cookies. We enjoy sew- 
ing very much. Miss Jameson has a hobby and you can- 
not think what it is. It is bibs. I am afraid if she had 
her way about the baby clothes, the baby would have 
nothing but bibs. The club colors are lavender and white. 
We all have monkey pins and the colors look very nice on 
them. The boy’s class of our Sunday School have a club 
also. It is called ‘““The Little Brothers Club.”” There 
were about twenty-four members present, counting The 
Little Brothers Club. They came to visit us today. Well 
I will close with Love to all the Wees. 
GOOD DEED CLUB, Lois Chesbro, Sec. 


Florence Dorothy Williams reports that 
the club in Berkeley is on a vacation, but will 
come together next fall. 

Berkeley, Cal. 
Dear Booster-—I am on my vacation now and we 
are not having our meetings until next August, when school 
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opens. But we still are filling our “Booster Bank.” We 
are saving up all our nickels and pennies. I do hope all the 
ees will enjoy their vacation, because I know I will have 
a delightful time. I am going to Ben Lomond. It is on 
the San Lornezo River. With my love to all the Wees, 
and a delightful vacation to all, I beg to remain, 
Florence Dorothy Williams. 


The Unity Boosters are on deck this time 
with a fine report. 
Kansas City, Mo. 
Dear Boosters—We are so glad that it is time to 
write another letter for WEE Wispom. We like to read 
the letters that the other clubs write and would like to have 
some other club write us a letter. We are so glad WEE 
WIsDOM is going to be such a large magazine. Our Sun- 
day School is going to have a picnic on the Fourth of July, 
and the Booster Club will be there; we are going to wear 
our club colors of red and yellow ribbon, so every one will 
know who the Unity Boosters are. We are going to Budd 
Park for the picnic and we will write you all about it in 
our next letter. We send greetings to all the Booster Clubs 
and blessings. Yours sincerely, | UNITY BOOSTERS, 
Lucas Tylekens, Sec, 


Cornelia Paulus, Grand Rapids, Wis., 
has asked for a few old Wee Wisdoms, so that 
she could get her friends to subscribe and help 
her form a club. Cornelia is alive with the 
Booster spirit. 

Grand Rapids, Wis. 


Dear Boosters—I have a little friend who is only one 


day older than I, and I am going to ask her mother if she . 


may take WEE Wispom. If she don’t want her to, I will 
ask mamma if I may furnish the money so she may have 
pleasure in WEE Wispom. She has the headache very 
often. I tell her, “‘Forget it, think of something good; that 
will cure it.” I love “‘Love’s Roses” very much. I read 
it about five time a week. The name of my little friend is 
Ruth Witte, 916 3d Ave. N., Grand Rapids, Wis. 
Would you please send me some copies of WEE WispoM 
so that I may give them to my little friend. I will tell her 


| 
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mother to read it and I think she will like it. With love 
to all the Wees, I am your friend, Cornelia Paulus. 

Mildred I. Sheldon, of Wichita, is busy 
forming a club. She will have one soon if the 
Wisdoms there will help her. Mary Lee Stra- 
der, of Owingsville, Ky., says that she has a 
club, but does not tell anything about it. Tell 
us how you are getting on, Mary. Lottie 
Mason, of the Good Deed Club, has sent us a 
nice letter. Acton Cleveland is going to organ- 
ize a Booster Club in Comptonville, Cal., this 
summer. 

Here is a picture 
of two little 
Boosters in St. Jo- 
seph, Mo., Naren- 
dra and India 
Lusk. 

The number of 
live letters which 
we receive from 
Montpelier, Vt., 
| shows that Mar- 
jory Estee is busy 
getting the Boost- 
er Club organized, but I wish the club would 
have the secretary write us a full report of the 
whole affair. Genevieve Epstein is getting 
ready to start a Booster Club in New York 
City. With the number of Boosters in New 
York, it should be an easy matter. Walter and 
Herbert Hahn, of Dorchester, Mass., would 
like to have any Wisdoms there help them 
start aclub. Their address is 1440 Dorchester 
Ave. Erroll Dunbar, Jr., of New York City, 
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has saved his money in a Booster Bank and 
is sending Wee Wisdom to a friend for a year. 
Lucy Bailey tells us that the club in Montpelier 
is named the “Lend a Hand Club,” and that it 
has a clubroom at the home of Mrs. Estee. 

Mary Belle Johnston, of Charleston, W. 
Va., is busy writing a story for us. She is 
starting a Booster Club also. 

Charlie and Joe Bishop have given a 
whole dollar to the Sunshine Fund for sending 
Wee Wisdom to children who cannot get their 
papas and mammas to pay her traveling ex- 
penses. Leland K. Stanford sends a couple of 
poems which he wrote himself. 

Mrs. Ella F. Richards is organizing a 
Booster Club in East Orange, N. J. She has 
sent in many new Wisdoms, and | know that 
soon we shall have a report from them. 

Miss Emma Reed sent in a list of the 
names of the members of the Rock Ridge Sun- 
shine Club in Oakland, Cal. She has asked 
for fifteen banks to be sent. The Boosters 
there are going to get busy and send sunshine 
into lots of homes, I'll bet. Here are the mem- 


bers of the Rock Ridge Sunshine Club: 
Rock Ridge Sunshine Club 


Pauline E. Ayers Evelyn Hubbard 
Isabel Barker Genevieve Hudson 
Madeline Barker Beatrice Kemp 

Idell Brousseau Lillian Miller 

Russell Coleman Jno. Brooks Rice 
Helen Davison Florence Sheaf 

Clara Gee Jake Sheaf 

Virginia Gee Eleanor Jane Towner 
Elizabeth Hawkins Dorris Waldbridge 


J. Donald 
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Every club in the world ought to have 
a report for Wee Wisdom’s—rather Miss 
Wisdom’s—Birthday Party. It is possible 
for you to all report this month, because 
there is no school to take up your time. It 
would be jolly to have the pictures of some of 
the clubs. Wouldn’t your club look fine in 
the Booster Department! Get some one to 
snap your picture. Send it to me with a list 
of your club members, and tell us all about 
what good the club has been able to do. Send 
it before July 15th. 

You may still send in new Wisdoms for 
50 cents a year, but not after August first. 
Tell your friends that Wee Wisdom will be 
much bigger and prettier next month, and they 
had better send in her traveling expenses be- 
fore she costs more. The Booster Banks may 
be had by just asking me for one. They are 
dear little banks and you will just love to save 
your pennies in them. 

Remember that when Wee Wisdom 
grows up she will have the same love for each 
and every one of you, and will have a more 
lively Booster Club than ever, because mamma 
and papa and all your brothers and sisters will 
take an interest in her each month. When you 
send in a subscription you get a Booster Pin 
if you ask for it. 

Be sure to have your club report next 
month, and if you haven't a club, write me and 
I shall tell you how to organize one. God 
bless you all! How I wish that you could 
really be here in person for the big Birthday 
Party next month. I guess that we shall have 
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to content ourselves with an immense “Paper 
Party.”’ With icebergs of paper ice cream, 
and mountains of paper cake and lots of paper 
music blended with oceans of real Love. 


Emma H. TEEL 


Our Puritan fathers used to smile, 
Once in a while; 

bui, oh, my! 

T'was on the sly. 


The sweet old rosebush used to bloom 
With rich perfume; 


But, oh, dear! 

just once a vear. 
Now the world is filled with humor 

And joyful rumor; 


So we smile 


Ail the while 


Like the rose: perpetual bloomer. 


| | 
MA 
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BLANCHE’S BIBLE LESSONS 


LESSON 2, JULY 13 


Moses PREPARED For His Work.—Exodus 2:1 1-25. 


GoLDEN TEXT—Blessed are the meek: for they shall 
inherit ihe earth—Matt. 5:5. 


We have read how Moses, when a tiny baby, was 
drawn out of the water by Pharaoh’s daughter. He grew 
up in the court of Pharaoh as a prince. But his mother, 
who had nursed him when he was small, had instilled in 
him a love for his own people, the Hebrews, who were op- 
pressed and held in slavery by the Egyptians. He longed 
to deliver them, but the time had not yet come. One day 
Moses saw an Egyptian abusing a Hebrew, and in his 
anger he killed the Egyptian, and buried him in the sand. 
Later he fled, fearing Pharaoh, who sought to kill him. 


Moses went into the land of Midian and sat down by 
a well. The seven daughters of the priest of Midian came 
to draw water and the shepherds drove them away. Moses 
he!ped them and drew water for their flocks. When their 
father heard of this he sent them to ask Moses to come and 
eat with them. Moses stayed there and married one of the 
daughters. 

In the course of time the king of Egypt died and the 
people of Israel cried to God to deliver them from their 
bondage. How they were delivered and by whom will be 
told in future lessons. 

Moses was being prepared by God for a great work. 
First he spent years in the court of Pharaoh where he 
learned all the law and wisdom of the time. Then, more 
important still, he was sent into the wilderness where he had 
a chance to learn the law and wisdom of God. 

We each of us have a great work to do. It is to 
express the perfection of the Christ within. When we are 
healthy and happy all the time; when we never lack any 
good thing, and our hearts hold nothing but love, we are 
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demonstrating the law of God, and are doing our work 
as God meant we should. 

To do this and make our lives rounded and full we 
should learn the wisdom of the world. That we get in 
schools and through experience and contact with others. 
But more important than all the laws and customs of the 
outer world are the laws of the Spirit. To learn these 
laws we need go to no outside source. We must get still 
and turn our attention to the Christ within. 

It is the knowledge and above all the use of these laws 
which will help us in our work. It is given to us to lead 
ourselves and, by our example, others out of the bondage 
of Egypt, just as Moses did the Israelites. But first we 
must be prepared as he was. We must learn to be still 
and listen to the Christ within. We must know the law 
and live by it. 


LESSON, 3 JULY 20 


Moses CALLED To DELIVER IsRAEL.—Exodus 3:1-14. 


GoLDEN TExT—Blessed are the pure in heart: for 
they shall see God.—Matt. 5:8. 

Moses dwelt in the desert tending the flock of his 
father-in-law, and one day he led the flock to the back 
side of the desert. He came to a mountain where he saw 
a bush all afire, but the bush did not seem to be burning. 
Moses had turned aside to discover what caused this, when 
the voice of God called to him and he answered, “‘Here 
am I.”” Then God told Moses that he had heard the cry 
of the Israelites and was going to send Moses into Egypt 
as their deliverer. Moses said, ““Who am I, that I should 
go unto Pharaoh, and that I should bring forth the children 
of Israel out of Egypt>?’’ The answer was, “Certainly | - 
shall be with thee.” 

The long days in the desert tending the flock, had 
taught Moses much wisdom that he could never have 
learned at the court of Egypt. It gave him a chance to 
become acquainted with the Christ within him and to learn 
the great laws of the Spirit. So when God called him to 
go into Egypt he was humble because he knew that of 
himself he could do nothing. But to the Christ in him all 
things were possible. 
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Sometimes some of us are a little afraid of the tasks 
before us, but God says to us as he said to Moses, ““Cer- 
tainly I shall be with thee.” The Spirit within is always 
there ready to help us if we know how to use it. That is 
what WEE WispDom is for. To teach us how to use the 
great Spirit power which is in each of us. 

Through proper use of this great Christ Mind all the 
good and wonderful things in the Bible were done, and 
through the knowledge and use of these same laws we can 
perform every task which comes to us easily and perfectly. 
We need never be afraid of anything when we remember 
that the voice within is saying to us, just as it did to Moses 
those many years ago—*‘Certainly | shall be with thee.” 


LESSON 4, JULY 27 


Moses’ REQUEST REFUSED.—Exodus 5:1-14 


GoLDEN TExT—Blessed are they that mourn: for 
they shall be comforted.—Matt. 5:4. 


Moses and Aaron went down into Egypt with theie 
tidings to the Israelites and their message to Pharaoh. 
They told the king that the Lord had spoken to them and 
had said to tell Pharaoh to let the Israelites go into the 
wilderness to feast unto Jehovah. But this Pharaoh re- 
fused to do. Instead he put heavier burdens on the He- 
brews. It looked darker for them than ever before, but 
“God moves in a mysterious way, his wonders to perform.” 
They were soon to see the light. 

These dark times such as the Israelites were passing 
through come to us sometimes. It may be that we have 
been holding good true thoughts, and yet things seem to go 
wrong. ‘Then unless we know why, we are apt to become 
discouraged. The disturbance is never the fault of the 
Truth. Maybe we have allowed inharmonious thoughts 
to take possession of our minds and sink deep into our con- 
sciousness. When the true thoughts begin to fill our minds, 
these unreal ones take the power we have given them and 
commence to make trouble. Sometimes this trouble shows 
forth as lack of health or love or prosperity. But whatever 
its form it will soon pass away if we cling to the Truth 
and declare that the only power is a power for good. 
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LESSON 5, AUGUST 3 
THE PLaGuEs oF Ecypt.—Psa. 105:23-36 


GoLDEN TEXT—Whosoever shall exalt himself shall 
be humbled: and whosoever shall humble himself shall be 
exalted.—Matt. 23:12. 


Because Pharaoh refused to let the Israelites go into 
the wilderness, a series of plagues came upon Egypt. Their 
cattle were stricken. The locusts ate their grain, and the 
flies brought disease and death. It was a time of terrible 
darkness for Egypt and all because Paraoh had refused to 
listen to the voice of Jehovah. 

People nowadays are often bothered with plagues of 
different sorts because they refuse to listen to the voice of 
God and obey it. 

The Voice which spoke to Pharaoh through Moses 
is the same Voice which speaks to us. The Voice of the 
Christ Spirit within. One of the laws of the Spirit is this: 
that no thoughts save those of love and truth be allowed 
to enter our minds. 

If we disobey this law and allow untrue thoughts a 
place in our minds, the plagues come upon us. They are 
rot sent by God, but are the result of disobeying the Jaw. 
Evil thoughts bring about evil results. Sometimes they take 
the form of sickness or loss or unhappiness. Always they 
are plagues. By obeying the laws of Jehovah we can 
escape the plagues. We can be always well and happy if 
we will remember to obey the law of Love. 


I met a little Elf-man once, 
Down where the lilies blow; 
I asked him why he was so small, 
And why he didn’t grow. 
He slightly frowned and with his eye 
He looked me through and through. 
“I’m quite as big for me,”’ said he, 
“As you are big for you.” 

Selected by Philip Bertrand, 

Cleveland, Ohio. 


WEE WISDOM 31 


E HAVE a new recipe at our house. 
It is fine and we have been wanting 
something like it for a long time. 
Who do you think originated it? 
You never could guess. Why, Jim- 
sy. Oh, I know he’s only four, but 

he certainly has done our family a mighty lot 

of good in these four years. He’s a regular 
school, Jimsy is. Well about this recipe. 


The other morning at breakfast Tom 
complained about the waffles. They weren't 
crisp enough. Now Nellie always gets break- 
fast, so she flared right up. Told Tom if he 
didn’t like them to make them himself the next 
time. Jane said Nellie was too fussy, and 
pretty soon we had all joined in. We were 
having a high time when all of a sudden Jimsy 
threw himself back in his high chair and began 
to laugh. He kicked his little fat legs up and 
down and roared. 


He kept it up for five minutes steady and 
when at last he stopped for breath, we had 
forgotten all about the fuss and were laughing 
too. Well, mother took Jimsy on her lap 
and asked him what on earth struck him. 

“Oh, mozzer, when daddy gits mad his 
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hair stands ist straight up and looks so funny, 
and Nellie’s voice gits squeaky like Pansy 
when Towser is after her. Tom, he is like 
Towser barkin,’ he booms so. You all look 
so red and funny and—oh, | ist had to laugh. 
It’s like Towser and Pansy fightin,’ only 
louder,”” and Jimsy went off again. 

Now Towser is our rat terrier and Pansy 
the family mouser, so the rest of us looked 
queer and giggled. Father put. his hand up 
and carefully smoothed his hair and when 
Tom next spoke it was in a softer tone. 

Since then whenever things begin to get 
warm, we remember about Towser and Pansy 
and join in a good laugh. It works fine. 

Try it sometime, that is, if your family 
ever needs anything like that. 


FEAR 


LELAND G. STANFORD 


We should not be afraid of things, 
For fear is nothing else but wings. 
He hovers ‘round at night, ‘tis true, 
And sometimes in the daylight too. 
When he slaps us on the face, 
And drives us to mamma’s embrace, 


He laughs and laughs and laughs galore, 
And then he'll do it all the more. 
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JULY, 1913 


A queer old gink, named What Do You Think, 
Had an odd and peculiar way 

To celebrate the Fourth. 

This holiday he threw away 

And raised no battle call. 

"Twas passing strange, he saved his change. 
And he sought every kid with a raggedy lid, 
And bought ice cream for them all. 
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MORE WISDOMS 


OW is the time for your 
friends to become Wisdoms. 


@ Three of them may have 
Wisdom a whole year for one dol- 
lar. 


@ These three will help you form 
a club. 


@ On August first the price of 
Wisdom will be one dollar a year 
for each subscriber. 


@ The new magazine will have a 
department for big sister and 
brother and mamma, as well as 
the nice stories for you. 


@ Send one dollar now, with the 
name of three friends, and each 
will receive Wisdom for a whole 
year. 


@ Or, you send one dollar and 
your subscription will be extend- 
ed for three years. 


@ Get a bank and save your pen- 
nies. You can save a dollar by 
August first. 


@ You will get a Booster Pin 
when you send in the three new 


Wisdoms. 
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